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That flic may quickly come. By my old beard: 

And cu’rie haire that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was aTweet creature: fuch a ring as this. 

The laft that etc I tookc her leaue at Court 
I law vpon her finger. 

Her. Hers it was not. 

xJ&k Now P^yyoulcc mcfecit. For mine eye, 
Wh,lc I was Ipeakipg, oft was faften’d too’t: 

t t l5 tu ng ^ aS ™‘ nc * and when 1 S auc i£ 

I bad her tf her lortunes eucr ftoode 

Necefljtied to helpe, that by this token 
I would releeue her. Had you that craft to reaue her 
Ofwhac fiiould flead her niofl ? 

Bcr.Mj gracious Soueraignc, 

How ere ic plcafcs you to take it fo. 

The ring was neuer hers. 

Old La. Sonnc,on my life 

I haue fccne her wearc it, and flie reckon’d it 
At her lines race, 

Laf. I am furc I faw her weare it. 

I v, er ' Youar ede c eiu’d my Lord, flic neuer faw it: 
in Florence was it from a cafcmcnc thrownc mee. 
Wrap d m a paper, which contain’d the name 
Ot her that threw it; Noble flic was.and thouoht 
I flood mgag’d . but when I had fubfenb’d ° 

To mine ownc fortune, and inform’d her fully 
I could not anfwer in that courfc of Honour ' * 

As file had made the ouerture, flie ceaft 
Li heauic fatisfa&ion, and would neuer 
Receiue the Ring againc. 

Km. Plattts himfelfc. 

That knowes the tin<51 and multiplying med cine, 

Hath not in natures myflerie more fcicnce, 

Then I haue in this Ring. ’Twas mine, Helens. 

Who euer gaue it you: then if you know 
That you arc well acquainted with your fclfe, ,-r ’ 

Confeffc twas hers, and by what tough cniorcemcnt 
You got it from her. She call'd theSaints to furetie. 
That flie would neuer put jt from her finger, 

Vnleffe flic gaue it to your felfe in bed. 

Where you haue neuer come: or lent uws 
Vpon her great difafler. 

Ber. She neuer law it. 

Kin. Thou fpeak’ft it falfcly; as I loue mine Honor, 
And mak’ft conne&urall fcarcs to comcinto me. 

Which I would faine fliut out, ifit fiiould prouc 
That rhou art lo inhumane, ’twill not prpue fo: 

And yet I know not, thou didft hate her deadly. 

And flie is dead, which nothing but to dofe 
Her eyes my felfc, could win meto belceuc. 

More then to fee this Ring. Take him away. 

My fore-paft proofes, how ere the matter fall 
Shall taze my feares of little vanitie, 

Hauing vainly fear’d too little. Away with him, 

Wee’l lift this matter further. 

Ber. Ifyou Challproue 
This Ring was euer hers, you ill all aseafie 
Prouc that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 

Where yet flieneuer was. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King. 1 am wrap d in difmall thinkings. 

Cjen. Gracious Soueraignc, 

Whether I hauebecnc too blame or no, I know not 
here's a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath for foure or fiue remoucs comefliort 
"o tender it her felfc. I vndertooke it, 


AlI's Wellthat ends Well. 


Vanquish'd thereto by the faire gMceandlT^r^- 
Ofthc poore fuppliant, who by this I know^ 
Jjheere attending: her bufineffc lookes inker 
With an importing vifage, and ihe told n, e 
a fwe « verball breefc, it did conccrne 
Y °ur Highnefle with her felfe. 

<A Letter . 

Vf 7 h ??Z!tt r0t ?* t, 7 t0mxrrit ^henhie ** 

dead, / hlnfh to (ay ,t, he wenne me.Now « th. r 
fil/ten a IKiddower, hit verves are forfeited to » A 

honorspajedtohim Heeflolefrem Florence"]?*' 

leaue y and lfollow him to his Conn trey f or luff- • ^ 

° K j n Z> in J eft>t M U*, “hrwifeartL G ? 

7t fhcs > and a poore Maid is vndone. J * C(r h 

Laf. I will buy me a fonne in Law in a 
forthis. lie none of him. w in a taue.and tou 

Km. The heauens haue thought well on theeGf 

To bring forth this difcou’rie, feeke thefc fuc ors /w ’ 
Go fpecdily, and bring againc the Count. ‘ 

Enter Bertram. 

I am a-feard the life of He lien (Lzdie) 

Wasfowly fnatcht. 

Old La. Now iuftice on the doers. 

King. I wonder fir. fir, wiucs arc monfters to you 
And that you flye them as you fwcare them LordL’ 
Yet you defire to marry. What woman’s that ? P ’ 

Enter Widdow^iana, andfarrotles. 

Dia. I am my Lord a wretched Florentine, 
Deriued from the ancient Capilct, 

My fuitc as I do vnderftand you know. 

And therefore know how farre I may be pittied. 

j_ am her Mother fir, whofc age and honour 

Both lufter vndcr this complaint we bring. 

And both fihall ceafc, without your remedie. 

*’ King, Come hether Count, do you know theft Wo 

men ? 

Ber. My Lord, I neither can nor will denie, 

But that J know them, do they charge me further > 
Dia. Why do you looke fo flranse vpon vour wife 

Ber. She’s none ofmine my Lord. 

Dia. If you fhall marric j 

^ ou giue away this hand, and that is mine. 

You giue away heauens vowes, and thc/fe are mine: 
You giue away my felfe, which is knowhe mine: 

For I by vow am fo embodied yours. 

That flic which marries you, muft marrieme, 

Either both or none. 

Laf. your reputation conies too fliort formy daugh. 
ter, you are no husband for her. 

“Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and defp rate creature 
Whom fometime I haue laugh’d with: Let your highne: 
Lay a more noble thought vpon mine honour, 

Then for to thinbe that I would finke it beere. 

Kin. Sir for my thoughts, you haue them il to friend 
Till your deed* gaine them fairer : proue your honor, 
Then in my thought it lies. 

Dian. Good my Lord, 

Aske him vpon his oath, if bee do’s thinkc 
He had not tny virginity. 

Kin. What faift thou to her? 

Ber . She’s impudent my Lord, 

And was a common gamefter to the Campt, 

Dia. He do’s me wrong my Lord: If I were fo, 

He might haue bought me at a common price. 
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aA Hs JVell 3 that Ends J Veil* 


—behold this Ring, 

D 0D< ? Lh refpea and rich validme 

S glue u to a Commoner a th Campe 

lfl . bC ° n He bluflies, and ’tis hit: 
nffixepreceding Anceflors that Iemme 
r Ifer’dby ceftamentto’th fequenc iffuc 

u *, he/nc owed and worne. This is his wife, 

S* m n t’s athoufand proofes. 

^ thought you fa,de _ 

Vnnfaw one heere in Court could witnefle it 
* :0 ' j did my Lord, but 'oatn am to produce 
Cn had an inflrument, hismmcsParroltes. 
r.e i faw the man to day. if man he bee. 
pindehim, and bring him hether. 

Rt r What of him: 

unquoted for a moft pe fidious flaue 
With all the fpots a’th world, taxt and debofli’d, 

Whofc nature (ickens: but to fpcake a truth. 

Am I, or that or this for what he’l v ttcr. 

That will fpeakc any thing. 

Km. She hath that Ring ofyours. 

Ref, Ithinke Ihe has; certainc it is I lyk’d her. 

And boorded her i’th wanton way of youth: 

She knew her diftance,and did angle for mee. 

Madding my eagerneffe with her reftraint, 

Asall impediments in fancies courfe 
Ate mctiucs of more fancie, and in fine, 

Her infuite comming with her moderne grace, \ 

Subdu’d me to her rate, fhe got the Ring, 

And I had that which any inicriour might 
At Market price haue bought. 

Dia. I muft be patient: 

Youthathaue turn’d off a firft fo noble wife, 

Mayiuftly dyetme. I pray you yet, 

'Since you lacke vertue, I will loofe a husband) 

Send for your Ring, I will returnc it home, 

And giue me mine againe. 

Ref. I haue it not. 

Kin. What Ring was yours I pray you ? 

Dian, Sir much like the fame vpon your finger. 

Kin. Knowyou this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gaue him being a bed. 

Kin. The ftory then goes falfe,you threw it him 
OutofaCafement. 

Dia, I haue fpoke the truth. Enter Parolles. 

Rof, My Lord, I do confeffc the ring was hers. 

Kin, You boggle {hrewdly, euery feather ftartsyou: 
s this the man you fpeake of? 

Dia. I, my Lord. 

Kin. Tell me firrah, but tell me true I charge you, 
ot fearing the difpleafure of your mafter: 

Which on your iuft proceeding, lie keepe off, 
i him and by this woman heere, what know you ? 

Par. SopleafeyourMaicfty, my mafter hath bin an 
lonourable Gentleman. Trickcshce hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen haue. 

Kin. Come, come, to’th’purpofe : Did hee loue this 
woman? 

Par. Faith fir he did loue her, but how. 

Kin. How I pray you ? 

Par. Hedidlouehcrfir,asaGent. louesa Woman. 
Km. How is that? 

Par. He Wd her fir, and lou’d her not. 

>»• As thou art a knaue and no knaue, what an equi- 
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Kin. 

Dia. 

Kin. 

Dia. 

Km. 

Dia. 

Kin. 


uocall Companion is this ? 

Par. lama poorc man, and at your Maiefties com' 
maud. 

Laf. Hec’s a good drumme my Lord, but a naughtie 
Orator. 

Dian. Doyouknowhepromift me marriage? 

Par. Faith I know more then lie fpeake. 

Kin. But wilt thou noc fpeake all thou know’ft ? 

Par. Yes fopleafe your Maiefty :Ididgoebetweene 
them as I faid, but more then that he loued her, for in- 
deede he was madde for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Furies, and I know not what: yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promifing her 
marriage, and things which would deriuc mee ill will to 
fpeake of, therefore I will not fpeake what I know. 

Kin. Thou haft lpoken all alreadie, vnleffe thou canft 
fay they arc maried, but thou art too fine in thy euidence, 
therefore ftand afide. This Ring you fay was yours. 

Dia. I my good Lord. 

Where didyou buy it? Or whogaueicyou ? 

It was not giuen me, nor I did not buy it. 

Who lent it you? 

It was not lent me neither. 

Where did youfinde it then ? 

I found it noc. 

Ifit were yours by none of all thefe waves, 

How could you giue it him ? 

Dia. I neuer gaue it him. 

Laf, This womans an cafie gloue my Lord, fhe goes 
off and on at pleafure. 

Kin. This Ring was mine, I gaue it his firft wife 
Dia. It might beyours or hers for ought I know. 

Kin. T ake her away, I do not like her now, 

To prifon with her: and away with him, 

Vnleffe thou telft me where thou hadft this Ring, 

Thou dieft within this houre. . 

Dia. lie neuer tell you. 

Km. Take her away. 

Dia. Ilepucinbailemyliedge. 

Kin, I thinkc thee now fome common Cuftomer. 

Dia. By loue if euer 1 knew man ’twas you. 

King. Wherefore haft thou accufde him al this while, 
Dia. Bccaufehe’s guiltie,and he is not guilty : 

He knowes I am no Maid, and hee’lfweare too’t: 
lie fweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 

Great King I am no ftruropet, by my life, 

1 am either Maid, or elfc this old mans wife. 

Kin. She does abufe our eares, to prifon with her. 

Dia. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall fir. 
The Ieweller that owes the Ring is fent for, 

AncLhefliall furety me. But for this Lord, 

Who hath abus’d me as he knowes himfelfe. 

Though yet he neuer harm’d me, heere I quit him. 

He knowes himfelfe my bed he hath defil’d. 

And at that time he got his wife with childe: 

Dead though flic be, flic feeles her yong one kicke: 

So there’s my riddle, one that’s dead is quicke. 

And now behold the meaning. 

Enter Hellen and Wield ore, 


Kin. Is there no exorcift 
Beguiles the truer Office of mineeyes ? 
Is’treall that I fee ? 

Hel, No my good Lord, 
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